KABLOONA
sion of me, their shameless sharing among themselves of my
goods, which on this occasion made me think of them as in-
conceivably impudent, filled with effrontery, and of myself as
helpless and in a hopeless situation. They were the masters, I
the captive, I said to myself. You wanted to live with the
Eskimos, did you? I said. Well, here you are, you silly ass.
Thus, my beginnings went very badly. Worse than the pil-
lage was the fact that two days later my hands froze.
(Una-i-ktoJ' It is cold, Utak had said on waking that morn-
ing. But we had gone off together on his sled to fish on the
great lake whose name I had by now learned. -It was called
Kakivok-tar-vik, 'the place where we fish with the three-
pronged harpoon.5
Half a mile out from shore Utak began by clearing the snow
off the surface of the lake with his native shovel in a circle about
twelve feet in diameter. Then he knelt down, a hand shading
his eyes, his nose to the ice, and tried to judge whether or not
the depth of the lake here was what it should be. I did as he
did, and could see the bottom of the lake perfectly, the grasses
waving and the fish moving past in their tranquil world. As
soon as he spied the fish, Utak became feverish. He ran to the
sled, which with the dogs had been left a hundred feet off, came
back with an ice chisel, and now the ice was flying in an upward
rain of chips. He was cutting out a hole, and it was incredible
with what speed and precision he worked. I have seen Eskimos
go through five feet of ice with one of these chisels in ten
minutes. He would stop at every four or five inches, send down
a sort of ladle made of bone, and slowly and cautiously bring
up the chips.
When the hole had been pierced through, the water flowed
in and brought to the surface the odd chips that still remained,
which were carefully ladled off. Then, on the far side of the
hole, Utak built a wind-screen of three snow blocks, one set
straight aliead of him and each of the others serving as wings.
This done, he spread a caribou skin, and knelt on it. With his
left hand he unrolled a long cord at the end of which hung a
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